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None - one shot 


Author's Notes: 
Fjall is the Faroese word for mountain | was listening to Tyr and | started missing the Faroes, so | wrote this 


story :) 


Dave and Junior stood together; grasses of green and crimson waving around their ankles. All around them 
were mountains; tall, majestic mountains whose summits were hidden in swirling fog. Dave gazed up at them, 
feeling dwarfed and insignificant against the natural giants which had stood on these islands for millions of 


years. 


The truck was behind them, parked on a piece of stony ground that stood for a car park. It was their only link 
back to civilization. If, when they got back in, it wouldn't start.well, Daves' eyes roamed over towards the 


ocean in the distance. He smirked a little. They would just have to see how good at fishing they were. 


The air was fresh, untouched by any taint of pollution A cold wind blew from the north, the bite of it making 


Junior shiver. Feeling the moverment next to him, Dave opened his jacket and gently pulled Junior inside. 


"You OK kid?" he asked. 


"Yeah" Junior replied, pressing up close to Dave's warm body. Dave slid his arm round Junior's shoulder and 


patted it absently. 


Why they had done it, neither guys knew. Visiting the Faroe Islands was surely something that would be more 
suited to Lars. Yet, here they both were; two tiny creatures hidden within the foggy wilderness. Junior gave a 
small sigh and when Dave looked at him, he saw that there was a dreamy expression on the younger guy's 


face. 

‘Its beautiful, isn't it" Junior said 

"Yeah" Dave agreed. 

No matter what the pair of them had been through over the years, how much they had gained, lost and 


suffered, here, they both felt at peace. 


The End 


